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DRURY LANE THEATRE, 





Curistmas. Who are you? 

Spirit. The Spirit of High Tragedy, the sad remains 
of greatness long gone by.* 
Ir is our sad fate continually to see the 
truism, that Drury Lane Theatre is no 
longer the Dramatic Temple of the Muses. 
Not one attempt, of late years, to restore 
the drama here—the once Great Temple in 
which our Garrick, our Kean, our Siddons, 
our Jordan, and others of the greatest cele- 
brities that ever set foot upon professional 
boards—but fails, and, we are sorry to add, 
not. without involving the manager with a 
serious loss. We are not, however, pre- 
pared to say that the latter is the case with 
its present management, although we may 
venture to add that a California, has not 
been found to come into the treasury. 

It is a most remarkable fact, that where 
thousands of the most ardent admirers of 
that sublunary world, the theatre, nightly 
flocked in the last century, or so, the people | 
of the present time seem almost entirely ad- 
verse to bestow the slightest patronage upon 
or encouragement to, Is it, indeed, then, 
an indisputable fact that there is no ‘ Ad- 
mirable Crichton” in the form of an actor 
whose genius or powers can call the enlight- 
ened public and. patrons of all that is at 
once noble, artistic, and emulating, in the 
nineteenth century to the theatre in Drury 
Lane ?—that theatre, too, which, from 
familar habit, we call old Drury, and in| 
whose vicinity is associated the names of 
Nell Gwynne, Pepys, with some of the 








* High Tragedy, in the pantomime of Harlequin and 
990d Queen Bess; or Merrie Englande in the Olden Time, 
at Drury Lane Theatre in 1850. 


most celebrated men and wits of the Resto- 
ration and other periods down to our last 
eminent one, Mr. Macready? Can the 
public of merry England, indeed, be so un- 
generous as to cast off one so long in service, 
—like a hunter would his dog when he 
has had from out of him his servicable metal 
—hbecause they cannot now see there the 
greatest of the great, 

One of the most painful circumstances of 
late occurrence was the heavy loss which 
Mr. James Anderson sustained through two 
seasons of management. In our own heart 
we sympathised with this gentleman (for 
propria pecunia dedicavit ) as if the specula- 
tion were our own, and yearned to see the 
good folk fill his theatre and his coffers, but 
our hopes were swept from-us, even when 
our hopes were brightest, like wheat before 
the sickle ; and we saw him close his doors 
with a ruined fortune. We looked upon it 
as an unpardonable omission on the part of 
the public in their tardiness of support, for 
Mr. James Anderson, let alone his claims to 
management, is an actor, who, if due regard 
were paid to his high talents, is in every 
way worthy the presence of an overflowing 
and an applauding audience. 

Mr. Alfred Bunn, worthily ealled the 
‘* indefatigable,” much after, in a like man- 
ner, Henry, the youngest son of William 
the Conquerer, was surnamed Beauclere— 
because he deserved it—next took the reins. 
Such a man as Mr. Bunn might almost 
with confidence say: “ I will roar so that it 
shall do them good to hear me roar. I will 
roar so that they shall say, Let him roar 
again, Let him roar again.” Yet, still— 
although he did roar to a good tune—he 
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was unable to maintam his management at |image, even she may become exhausted— 
Drury Lane, and after a short season took | if she were, besides herself, doubly Job—in 
his flight from the once classical ground. | the hopes of the resuscitation of old Drury 
Few could have produced Macbeth with the | primevalities. For ourselves, we must con- 
sublime music of Locke, and the immense | fess, our hope is very shallow whether in 
force of vocal talent which was brought so | our life-time we should see old Drury as we 
efficiently to bear upon the occasion of | were wont to, B. W. W. 
representation, with greater skill and mag- | ae 
nificence than did Mr. Bunn during his | METROPOLITAN THEATRES 
short sojourn there—indeed, it has only ;—— ~ 
been eclipsed by Mr. Charles Kean’s grand 
production of the tragedy at the Princess’s | eare? ‘out 

—a production which admits of no prece- | Great preparations will be made for the 
dent or [possibly] subsequent. An effect ensuing campaign, Mr. Smith having—as 
to supersede that which Mr. Kean has given | we last week stated, obtained a long lease of 
in the concatenation of this sublime imagi-| the property. A constant succession of 
nation of Shakspeare, it is impossible to | striking novelties will be produced, and al- 
conceive ; a greater degree of excellence | ready some engagements have been made 
cannot be attained; it has encompassed | which will no doubt astonish the town. In 
sublimity ! we can hardly hope to go fur- | the mean time we beg to direct public at- 
ther. The goal is reached and we rest | tention to the benefit of this gentleman, 





| = = = ss 








regarding the completion. 

But the Princess’s has the advantage of 
keeping open its doors and ever command- 
ing an audience, whereas old Drury can 
boast of neither. We recently passed the 
last named theatre, and cast a glance at its 
portals and above its columns, when, lo! 
the bust of Shakspeare and the profiles of 
Elizabeth and James were looking down 
demurely upon a cab-rank which lined the 
kerb-stone or foot-way. We thought at 
the moment of Johnson’s lines :— 


“* When learning’s triumph o’er her barb’rons foes 
First rear’d the stage, immortal Shakspeare rose ! 
Each change of many colour’d life he drew, 
Exhausted worlds, and then imagin’d new : 
Existence saw him spurn her beunded reign, 
And panting time toil’d after him in vain ; 

His powerful strokes presiding truth confess’d, 
And anresisting passion stormed his breast.” 


And we sighed that such a temple of the 
drama—as Drury once was—should be so 
discarded by an ungenerous public who 
seem to have so little of the spirits of their 
forefathers within them. It is neither owing 
to the want of enterprising managers nor 
efficient actors, we think, entirely that old 
Drury holds her head so low. More re- 
cently the theatre was in the condition of a 
Mermaid —half-and-half—we could not 


call it a dramatic temple, but a kind of | 


French and English company combined. 
Though Patience is certainly a good natured 


and the extraordinary attractions announced 
for it. 


HAYMARKET. 


Tue lessee, Mr. Buckstone, has acted most 
| judiciously by playing some of his own 
pieces, a proof of which, the house has been 
well attended. His comedy of Married Life 
has been extremely well acted, and is as 
fresh before the audience as though it had 
only been produced yesterday. The ex- 
travaganza of Mount Parnassus is the most 
intellectual piece of the kind we have seen 
for many a day; Mrs. Fitzwilliam’s sweet 
warbling through the various scenes is heard | 
with great delight; she sings without the 
least exertion apparently, and her voice is 
remarkably sweet. The imitation by Mr. 
Braid of Charles Kean in the Corsican 
Brothers is remarkable for its great simi- 
larity of voice and articulation; this and 
Mr. Corrie’s splendid singing after the man- 
ner of Herr Formes, at the Italian Opera, 
are sufficient of themselves to make any 
piece become popular. The introduction 
of a ballet in the piece is also a great fea- 
ture at this theatre, and cannot fail to 
attract for some time to come. 


SADLERS WELLS. 


Mr. Savitte had a benefit at this theatre 
on Saturday last, which drew an audience 
| that filled the house to the ceiling ; all the 
available talent that could be scraped toge- 
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her were brought forward, Messrs. G. 
Bennett, Marston, T. P. Cooke, G. Wild, 
Saville, &c., and an abundance of popular 
actresses. Several acts from Shakspeare’s 
plays, Black Eyed Susan, and a concert, 
formed the amusements. 

GRECIAN SALOON, 
Tue Bridge of Kehl goes off with increased 
effect. The Van Glotzen of Mr. Eaton 
O'Donnell, is an exceedingly creditable per- 
formance. Messrs. Basil Potter and R. 
Phillips, as Gervaiseand Eugene, also exhibit 
considerable talent. Miss Jane Coveney 
plays Madelon with her usual ability. To 

this has succeeded what is stated to be “a 
perfectly new and original farce, by G. A. 
Somerset, Esq., called The Electric Tele- 
graph.”” The principal character, Jonathan 
Rapid, a young gent of the go-ahead school. 
It was rattled through by Mr. R. Phillips 
with considerable spirit and volubility, qua- 
lities that were amply partaken of by his 
“‘ photograph,’”’ Mr. C. Rice. Miss Har- 
riet Coveney personated Tibby Tattle with 
her usual cleverness. A farce, called The 
Royal Menagerie ; or, Bear and For-bear— 
a rechauffe of the old one of The Bear and 
the Sultan, goes offadmirably andis spiritedly 
acted. The introduction of a grand ballet, 
got up in exceedingly good taste, under the 
superintendence of Mrs. Conquest. The 
dresses are all new and splendid, and the 
dancing of Madlle. Julie, the Misses Sim- 
monds, C. Morgan, and Ladd, as also of 
M. Richarde, exceedingly graceful and agile. 
The “ terrific flight ” of Madlle. Elsler con- 
tinues to ‘‘ astonish the natives. ” 


CORRESPONDENCE, 


R. J. G.—Mrs. Sterling is now in Paris, We 
are not aware that she has made any engage- 
ment in? London at present. The other lady 
is married, and resides at Brompton. 





WERNER.—The gentleman you admire so much 
makes an objection to his memoir being pub- 
lished, and we should be very sorry to give 
offence. Mr. Addison is about 48. 


C. Witrorp.—We recommend you to consult 
Mr. Hoskins, 24, Myddleton Square, near 


W.S. L. Earon.—When the performance takes 
place let us know and we will attend. 


J. Tuouc.—Mrs. Buckingham, at the Hay- 
market, is no relation to the gentleman you 
speak of. The other question will take a long 
time to ascertain—having to look back for 
years. 


Nor.anp Gate.—What we have read of the 
drama is good. 

TURNELI,—Mrs. Keeley played Jack Sheppard, 

we believe, at the Haymarket, about Novem- 

ber last. 














WEDNESDAY, JUNE 29th, 1853. 


IMAGINATIVE DRAMAS. 

Ir is a great mistake, made by “fast” men 
who write farces and burlesques to suppose 
that the public don’t like imagination or 
poetry on the stage. Above all poets, 
Shakspeare is probably the most imagina- 
tive. Hamlet, Macbeth, Lear, The Tem- 
pest, and the Midsummer Night’s Dream are 
full of the most resplendent imagination. 

But the misfortune is, that, with a few ex- 
ceptions, all our performers fail in inter- 
preting these poetic plays ; and therefore the 
Corsican Brothers and the like are popular, 
with the aid of spectacle, at present. Mr. 
Kean acts melodrama very well; he is good 
also in some of Lovell’s and Marston’s 
plays ; but we all know that the bow of 
Ulyssus, which a giant only can bend, is not 
within his reach. Those who recollect 
Edmund Kean in Richard and Othello, sigh 
at the disparity between him and his son ; 
and even Charles Kemble was greatly 
superior to the present Kean in any of 
Shakspeare’s masterpieces. 

We do not wish, however, to disparage 
the manager of the Princess’s. He on 
the whole, having made decided advances 





Sadler's Wells. 


R. W. C.—It is not at all probable that Miss 
Glyn will go to Sadler’s Wells under the 
present management, Mr. G. V. Brooke is 
expected to retarn in October, 


OR taNnvo,—See Mr. Hoskins as above. 


in his art, just a degree below Phelps— 
and that position, were he not in his own 
theatre, he must take. Writers for the 
Princess's, taking the measure of Mr. Kean’s 
talent, do not endeavour to write up to 
their highest concepticns. Were a great 
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actor in being—or at all events an actor of 
Macready’s ability—there would be no ne- 
cessity to cripple a fine idea; for it could 
be embodied. But the poetic drama lan- 
guishes, and spectacle is introduced to supply 
its absence, or to make up the deficiency of 
the actor, and pseudo-critics exclaim that 
the public dislike fine dramas, 

The play used to be a very popular 
amusement when the Kembles were alive; 
now it is just kept alive by actors who 
take theatres, and strive to exclude rivalry 
thereby. Mr. Ryder acted Macbeth with 
applause when Mr. Kean was ill; but he 
is not, of course, allowed to repeat the per- 
formance in the ordinary routine. Want of 
generosity, however, always recoils on a 
manager’s own head. The public is not 
blind or deaf. 

The imaginative drama is in want of an 
impetus, which we fear is not likely to come. 
Its mission should be an exalting and a 
purifying one; it should appeal to nobler 
passions than those which our old poets 
availed themselves of ; and it should minister 
to that immortal sense which is the assurance 
of and being all divine. Poets and actors 
are wanted ; but actors most. 


AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 














GRENVILLE HALL, 
On Wednesday, the 22nd inst., a perform- 
ance took place at the above-named institu- 
tion, and considering the limited means and 
appliances of the establishment, reflected 
credit upon the “ getter up.” Othello and 
Box and Cox were the pieces selected ; Mr. 
Tatham, as the Moor, was only respectable. 
Mr. Raymond Carter, as Iago, was really 
fine—this gentleman seldom falls to medio~ 
crity, and upon this occasion, as the crafty 
villain proved himself, next to none in the 
amateur world, and equal to some of our 
best ligitimate actors. Cassio, by Mr. 
Randolph, was a very indifferent perform- 
ance. The gentleman who undertook 
Roderigo, at a short notice, sustained the 
part in a easy and praiseworthy manner. 
Mr. Stuart deserves particular praise for his 
representation of Brabantio—it is seldom 
we have seen this important part so carefully 
pourtrayed. Miss Godfrey was very tame 
as Desdemona ; and the lady who enacted 





Emilia, we would recommend to make an 
application for an engagement at the French 
plays, where she would be understood. 
Box and Cox concluded, and was admirably. 
done by Mr. W. Mitchel and A. Brompton. 


SOHO THEATRE. 


On Monday night a very respectable audi- 
ence attended this theatre—the entertain- 
ments being for the benefit of Mr. Shirley, 
the acting-manager. The performances 
commenced with the /ron Chest—Mr. W. 
Montgomery sustaining the part of Sir 
Edward Mortimer with consummit power 
and judgment. The scene in the library, 
with Wilford, was highly dramatic, and 
proved this amateur, as a power of concep- 
tion and execution, equal to any actor since 
the day of Edmund Kean—it is, decidedly, 
the most effective piece of acting Mr. Mont- 
gomery has ever yet done. The young 
gentleman who played Wilford, is very 
promising—he played well up to Sir Edward, 
and was enthusiasticaly applauded ; for a 
first attempt it may be considered a great 
step in the right path. Mr. Kingdon was, 
as he always is, correct, as Fitzharding, and 
made every little bit of the dialogue tell; 
and Mr. Shirley’s Adam Winterton, was, in 
every respect, good and amusing. Miss 
Cleveland, as Lady Helen, delivered the 
text with great propriety, and took the 
character in a lady..like manner—she bears 
a great resemblance to Miss Fortesque, late 
of the Haymarket, and will succeed in an 
eminent degree in characters of a sentimen- 
tal cast. The comedy of the Poor Gentle- 
man followed, and from the cast, we antici- 
pated a treat; but, with the exception of 
Mr. Shirley, as Sir R. Bramble, and Mr. 
Kingdon, as Humphrey Dobbins, the comedy 
lagged. Mr. Willoughby brought up the 
rear in a bustling style, as Frederick, and 
Mr. Mowbray, as Dr. Pangloss, did all they 
could, but they were very indifferently sup.. 
ported. The female characters were sup- 
ported by Mesdames Drake, Wade, Cleave- 
land, and Somers tolerably well, but.in no 
way worthy of comment. The original 
** Epilogue,” at the conclusion, caused the 
audience to leave the theatre in good spirits, 





ROYAL PAVILION GARDENS 
(North Woolwich.) 


On Tuesday a grand fete took place at these 
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gardens, The ancient order of the Man- | manly, a good tempered face, with an “ I’m 


chester Foresters had a grand field day, in 
honour of her Majesty’s coronation; the 
procession was numerous and attractive, and 
the various entertainments in the grounds 
went off with increased satisfaction. An ex- 
cellent concert took place, supported by the 
following emingnt vocalists—Messrs, Ran- 
dall, Fox, and Garman, and Mesdames 
Seymour and Randall, accompanied by 
Mr. W. M. Packer's splendid band. Many 
new effects were produced in the equestrian 
circle, which were rapturously applauded. 
The fireworks.are upon a most extended 
scale, and are seen to complete advantage 
from the many views these gardens afford 
over others. The tent for dancing is capable 
holding two thousand persons, and the 


your friend” kind of appearance. Carries 
his head slightly to the left side—walks in 
an upright manner—bears a better name 
than many, for his open heartedness ,;and 
honourable conduct—is a man ofeducation— 
an author and a manager. Never when he 
takes a benefit rides upon the stage ona 
donkey, or impersonates Guy Faux to please 
a few sixpences in the gallery, or wind up 
his bill with “dont forget Wednesday,” 
your old friend Joey Boots mounted upon a 
Jerusalem pony. 


Never thinks it’s witty to insult his audi- 
ence by “ gaging” in such an indelicate 





strain that makes every modest woman wish 
|she had not entered the theatre. Never 
| inquires after matters, while upon the stage, 


beautiful band of Mr. W. M. Packer’s is a that are in no way interesting to any one 


very great attraction. The various views | put himself, such as asking the lady who he 
from these pleasure Gardens are truly js performing with, what her bonnet cost 
picturesque; the river winding on the one | her? how she likes his new coat? &c, 
side and the forest on the other gives a | Never loses sight of his character by walk- 
charming relief to the scene. We ought | ing down to the “ foot lights,” folding his 
not to omit to mention the reasonableness | arms in a manner peculiar to himself, and 
of every kind of refreshment, which are of | asking the audience “If their mother have 
first-rate quality. disposed of her musical instrument, and pur- 
MODEL PEOPLE BEFORE AND BEHIND chased a machine for the purpose of erasing 
, : creases out of linen.” 
THE ‘CURTAIN, Never says Shakspeare is an overated 
a ee humbug, just because he cannot play ligiti- 
” mate parts, or because that imortal bard did 
No. 4.—The Model Low Comedian. not write farces, were he could have put on 
Tue peculiarities of the mode of dress of | a carroty wig, white face, scarlet nose, in- 
the ‘‘ Model Low Comedian” are but few. ; human eyebrows, a crushed white hat, and 
Never dresses in waistcoat and trousers that | where he could have asked the little boys in 
induce you to imagine, from the neatness of | the gallery to have joined him: in a song. 
the patern, they are made of Kidderminster | Never introduces himself from without, 
carpet ; or with a steel Albert watch-guard previously to his entrance, with a short dia- 
which from the size, looks as if wanting to logue, in order to prepare his friends of 
make himself. a swell, he had deprived the | heathen mythological notoriety, for the rich 











street door of that requisite fastening—the 
chain. Coats of a peculiar theatrical cut, 
that you have seen him play some of his 
most favourite characters in at least a dozen 
times. Does not shave his temples and put 
his hair behind his ears that he may be 
known wherever he goes, for he delights in 
hearing a few little St. Giles’s say, as he 
passes, “ There goes Albert Smash, that 
funny play actor.” No, the Model Low 
Comedian may be passed in a crowd and 
not be recognised by eccentric blackguardism. 


His appearance being exceedingly gentle | 











treat they are about to receive. 
| Never (should he not be engaged any- 

where), comes to the back of the boxes and 
| informs you, confidently, he is the best actor 
‘in London; that he has an engagement 
| offered him at the Princess’s, but he is going 
toa more lucrative one at Deptford. Never, 
should you visit the theatrical tavern on a 
Sunday evening, makes himself painfully 
familiar, asking you “ If you have such a 
thing about you as a cigar case,” or rings 
the bell and requests the waiter to bring 
him a glass of brandy and water, and quietly 
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says “This gentleman will pay for it.” “ B. W. W.” was, I think, the only one 
With all these imperfections he does not | who,—when an imputation of, I may say, 
lack that actor’s characteristic conceit, and | the vilest description possible to be cast 
considers himself (though everybody knows | upon another, was published in the crooked 





to the contrary), a shape of, ” Who is Shakspeare ?” in Cham- 
Mopvet Low Comepian. ber’s Edinburgh Journal—stood up to defend 

: the character of our beloved’ Shakspeare, 

AN UNPREJUDICED OPINION. and he did so in the publication of his 


To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. ** Shakspeare and his Works Falsified” in 
Sir,—Being a constant reader of your jour- No, 663 of your journal, whom the enlight- 
nal, and having for some time past seen | ened Chamber's philosopher of the nineteenth 
many articles in it written in a very able | century would have us believe was a mere 
and talented style, I should feel gratified if | Common deceiver, and paid a forlorn garret 
you would spare me a little of your valuable | author to write his plays after the manner 
space wherein to offer my unprejudiced | that Mrs. Packwood did. With the ex- 
opinion upon them—those from the pen of | ception of “B, W. W.’s” article on the 
“Sylvester Clarence, Gent,” and “B. W. 'subject I saw no other in ary periodical, 
W..,” in particular—and my hearty.thanks | that defended the bard, 
to their authors. I haveexperienced much| His remarks, etc., upon Mr. Collier’s 
pleasure in reading those articles which has | Notes and. Emendations, in his ‘‘ Shakspeare 
come under the “gents” heading of | Redivivus” had the capability of bringing 
“ Sketches in Crayon ”—as indeed, most of | before the readers of the ‘‘ Theatrical 
your readers, without doubt, must have done | Journal” something worthy of all the at- 
—and I particularly admired a commuuica- | tention and consideration which he invited 
tion by the same polite one, entitled ‘Samuel | of them, More recently he has very ably 
Phelps and Charles Kean contrasted,” in | defended those Notes from the attack which 
which the “gent” very properly awarded | Mr. Knight very lately made upon them in 
the praise due to both of those eminent | the publication of his specimen of the 
actors, without in the least exaggerating the | ‘‘ Stratford Shakspeare, or Old Lamps for 
merits of either, and judiciously refuted the| New?” ‘“B. W. W.” in his article (the 
somewhat absurd views expressed by | Stratford Shakspeare) pronounced, and very 
** Liberte de Opinion” in a previous number | justly so I think, Mr, Collier’s Notes as 
of your journal—setting firth others which | valuable addenda to the text of Shakspeare, 
brought out the capabilities of both Kean | believing that they (to use his own words) 
and Phelps in what I take to be a correct | “must be recognised by the whole of the 
form. devotees of our Stratford Bard with enthu- 

It where, perhaps, unjust in me since I | siasm and grateful acceptation.” These 
have mentioned “ B. W. W.,” not here to | testimonies of an unknown one, that could 
state that about this time last year, as most | speak of others, did not your space forbid, 
of your readers may recollect, I find he pub- | and who trusts for some time yet to see the 
lished two letters, (entitled ‘“‘ The Stage— | pennings of “Sylvester Clarence, Gent,” 
its Virtues and its Vices”) vindicating in | and “‘ B. W. W.” in your entertaining jour- 
them the respectability of the stage, and the | nal, proceeds from a desire to thank them 
reputation of its artists by consistentdemon- | for so usefully disposing of their time. 














stration in which he very ably disclaimed Your obedient servant, 
the absurdities of Mr. Best, placing his J. W. S. 
argumentum ad hominem againsts that gen- SS —= 
tleman’s argumentum ad ignorantiam, In PROVINCIALS. 








my opinion, Mr. Best might, certainly, 
have been better employed than in endea- 
vouring to bring discredit upon a profession 


LiverPooL, —RovaL AMPHITHEATRE:—Mr, 
James Anderson is carrying out a most success- 
ful engagement here. His Charles de Moor, in 


not short of the noblest in the world ; for | schitter’s dramatic play, The Robbers, has proved 
in the profession of acting what other of our | a decided hit. The acting of Mr. Pearson, as 
Arts and Institutions are not blended with it. | Walter, in the Babes in the Wood, and Michael, 
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n The Adopted Child, is spoken of as evincing | 
considerable talent. -- Zoological Gardens: — Dra- | 
matic performances have commenced here, | 
under the management of Mr. Durandu.- Several | 
performers of ability from the London, Dublin, | 
Liverpool and Bath theatres have been engaged, | 





OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX 











AstLey's,—The revived equestrian and mili- 
tary spectacle of The Batile of Waterloo has 
made a decided hit at this e tablishment. 


City of Lonvon.—The popular subject of 
the day was introduced on Monday evening last 
at this theatre in a new drama, called Spirit 
Rappings und Table Moving». 





Mapvuite. DeLamortre’s Concert.—The se- 
cond concert of this promising artiste took place | 
at Willis’s Rooms, on Friday evening, which was 
wellattended. We regret we have not space to 
detail the partieulars, and have only toadd tha: 


‘the concert gave great satisfaction to the audi- 


ence, 


Croypon Literary Instrrution.—Mr. W. 
West gave his ““Night with Everybody” on Mon- 
day, assisted by Miss Vaughan in the vocal de- 
partmen!, toa crowded auditory. 


Mr. GeorGe Turpin, the attentive and ob. 
liging box keeper at the Haymarket Theatre, 
takes his benefit on Wednesday, the 6th of July 
when we trust his services may be rewarded by 
a bumping house, 


Lyceum.—This theatre will close at the end 
of the present week. 

GERMAN Ptays.—The second season series 
of German plays will commence at the St. James’s 
Theatre on Monday, the 4th of July. A com- 
pany, consisting of some of the best German 
artistes, have been engaged by Mr. Mitchell, for 
the performance of the chefs d’ euvres of the Ger- 
man drama, amongst which an adaptation of 
some of Shakspere’s popular works, Othello, 
Tuming of the Shrew, and Hamlct are mentioned 
amongst the number, 


Mr. A. Bunn.—The following singular para- 
graph appeared ina Philadalphia paper of re- 
cent date :—Our veteran cockney friend, Alfred 
Bunn, Esq., the distinguished manager, lecturer, 
poet, &c., has been victimised by a couple of 
“ colonred folks ’’ in New York. He was robbed 
of his gold watch and chain, and eye glass. In 
addition to this infliction he was badly frightened 
and was compelled to run for his life, It is 
said the indignant coloured gentleman wanted 
to kill him. We fear Alfred will carry with him 
to England an unpleasant recollection of this 
country. Why didn’t he keep out of New York? 
We understand that the misadventure was occa- 
sioned by the ex-manager’s indiscreet pursuit 
of a “ black swan,’ which he, doubtless, wished 
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to secure for professional purposes, The sable 


Desdemona induced him to visit her at her lodg-- 


ings, where he was discovered by a ferocious 
Othello, who treated him as related, What ren- 
dered the matter more notorious and ridiculous 


was, that Alfred made a police business of it, 


AMATEUR PRAMATIC CLUB Room.—We un- 
derstand a room is about to be opened in the 
vicinity of Kimg’s Cross, for the purpose of ac- 
comodating Amateur Performers, were they will 
be enabled to inspect all casts of pieces of the 
various Institutions. The Room will be supplied 
with the daily Theatrical Papers and Journals, 
Chess, Dranghts, &c., &c., were all letters can 
be addressed, appointments made, and will be 
well adapted for private rehearsals, the Room is 
to be handsomely furnished, and under the 
superintendence of Mr. Henry Feist, a gentle- 
man well known amongst the an.ateurs, The 
terms are extremely moderate, and we congratu 


late Mr. Feist on supplying such a desideratum, 





TO MY LITTLE FRIEND E. M. 


Fairy child ! Thou seem’st a sprite 
Floating ’twixt the earth and sky, 
Wild and dreamy, strange, and bright, 

Full of grace and fantasy. 


In those eyes of meaning deep 
There is poetry for ever ; 

Would that they might never weep, 
Or with pain and sorrow quiver ! 


Thou, true poet’s child! dost seem 
Like a shadow of the night, 
Passing onward as a dream 
To the realms of joy and light. 


In our mortal error we 

Long would have thee, sweet one here ;' 
But for ever may’st thou see 

Radiaace of a loftier sphere! 


Thro’ the shadows, spirit gaze, 
Not witli terror, but with love ; 
Learn to worship and to praise, 
Death’s below, but life’s above ! 
R. B, 





TO W. M. 


We have of’t in converse high 
Many an hour of being pass’d, 

Struggling with despondency, 
Finding the Divine at last. 


Few like thee, O poet—friend ! 
Truths serene and solemn gain— 
Few the spirit can amend 
Throogh the heart, and soul, and brain. 


I have doubted and despaired ; 
Thou hast often comfort given! 
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O the feelings we have shared 
Were alone a proof of heaven, 


Onwardjgo and teach a creed 
Which is all our hope below ; 
Hopes may whither, blossoms bleed— 
Truth endures, and brief is woe. 


Brief, tho’ pangs are very deep, 
Let us then aspiring break 
Chains that bind the soul in sleep, 
And at last in heav’n awake. 
R. B. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


MAHE UNITED SERVICE, OR ARMY AND 

NAVY HAIR DYFS, For dying and 
softening the Hair, Beard, or Moustache. This 
Invention is Instantaneous, Permanent, and Na- 





THEATRICAL JOURNAL 


| Bishopsgate Station, 
| rivalled attractions ! 





comiums.— Madame TUSSAUD and SONS. 
Exhibition, Bazaar, Baker Street, Portman 
Square. Admission ts.: Napoleon Rooms, 6d. 
Open from 11 in the morning till 10 at night. 





ROYAL PAVILION GARDENS 
North Woolwich. 
half-an-honr by trains from 
Open every day! un- 
Bulloon Ascent every Mon- 
o’clock, by Mr. Coxwell, the 
aeronaut. Frst-rate Concert and 
Quadville Bands, conducted by Mr. W. M. 
PACKER. Splendid Scenes in the Arena, Mr. 
and Mrs, Lee, in a new act, on two swift steeds, 
Miss H. Frazier, the dancer of the air. The 
famed Boorn Family in their drawing-room en- 
tertainment. Miss Cottrell’s elegant act of 
equitation, as the Maid of Saragossa. Mr. T. 


Reached in 


day, at seven 
renowned 


tural in appearance, either for Brown or Black. | Lee, the Star Rider, will execute his daring 
The superiority of these Dyes over all others con- | leaps over numerous objects from the bare back 


sists in their being entirely free from smell, and | of a fleet courser. 
not in the least degree injurous to the skin, they | pony, Lady Capulet. 
having the appearance of fine filtered water. In | Corde Volante. 
introducing these Dyes to the public, the Inven- | YOULE. 
tor confidently asserts that their efficacy may be | f Fire-works, by DarBy. 


Mr. R. Bluring and his pet 
Pablo Paddington on the 
Select Brass Band, led by Mr. 
Brilliant Iluminations—Gand display 
DANCING in the 


relied on, as its manufacaure is superintended | Mammothian Marquee, (affording accommoda- 


by the Inventor himself (a process unknown to 
those generally advertising Hair Dyes) ; and hav- 
ing practised on grey and red hairs of Denmark, 
Flanders, Germany, &c., for the last twenty-six 
years, now places them@before the British pub- 
lic with every confidence of having brought them 
tohigh perfection,'both in colour and certainty 
of action, The Inventor particularly requests, 
the attention of Ladies to these Dyes for soften- 
ing and permanently Staining the Hair and Eye- 
brows. ‘To be had Wholesale, of the Inventer, 
Josh. F. Shayler, Western Depot, 5, West Street, 
Soho; Retail, at the Northern Depot, 82, St. 
John’s Streer Road, near the Angel, Islington in 
Cases, fiit for the Toilet. Sold also by Mr. E, 
Constance, Chemist, Leadenhall-street ; Jenner, 
Chemist, Sandgate ; aud all respectable Chemists 
and Pesfumers Sent Free to any part of the 
United Kingdom, on receipt of Cash Stamps, or 
Post-order payable either at Charing Cross or 
Islington Branch Post-offices, for 3s, 8d., 5s , 8s. 
and 10s. 6d. Prices at the Depots, (without 
either post or carriage,) 2s. 8d. 4s., Gs,, and 8s, 
6d. N.B.—While applying these Dyes, be sure 
to keep all grease away from the comb and brush, 
but they may be used after in the same way. 
*,* PLEASE SAY 1F BROWN OR BLACK. 





HE MOST INTERESTING GROUP - 
EVER MODELLED.—Their Royal High 
nesses the Prince of Wales, Prince Alfred, the 
Princess Royal, the Princess Alice, Princess 
Helena, Paincess Louisa, and Prince Arthur 
which has been honoured with the highest en- 





| 
| 
| 





tion for 3000 couples). Natural Scenery !— 
Magnificent Esplanade fronting the Thames, 
The Maze—Bowling Green—Lawns—Rosery— 
Flower Gardens—Shrubberies— Terrace Walks, 
&c, The gardens are open to the public EVERY 
DAY, from 12 at noon until 1] o’clock in the 
evening. Gala Nights Mondays and Tuesdays. 
Admission first Five days in the week, 6d.—on 
Saturdays and Sundays by Refreshment Ticket. 
Trains leave Bishopsgate Station (Eastern Coun- 
ties Railway), for North Woolwich Gardens 
direct, at a Quarter before and a Quarter after 
every Huur,. Steam Boats leave Hungerford 
Pier, calling at the intermediate Piers, for Wool- 
wich, every 20 Minutes, Refreshments, Dinners, 
Teas, Whitebait, and also the choicest Wines 
and Spirits, are served in the Gardens, and at 
the Royal Pavilion Hotel attached, on the most 
moderate scale of charges. 





SUBSCRIPTIONS. 

Three Months .. secereceeeee One Shilling 

Six Months  ........0000 seeeeseeeee TWO Shillings. 
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